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indifferent, "but still there reigned even here a sentiment of sympathetic melancholy; the ladies of the Court, whose life of ceremony is apt to deaden the affections, were actuated at least by their personal interests, and did not know how these might be affected by the newcomer. Already Josephine's goodness was regretted; her kindness and indulgence none can ever attempt to deny; the only objection to be made against her in this respect being the want of discrimination in her goodness and patronage. The effect of all these varying shades of feeling, whether of affection or self-interest, was to produce a certain degree of stupor in society. I was profoundly afflicted, and went the very next day to Malmaison.
One incident in particular gave a still more dramatic effect to the melancholy close of a career so distinguished by the favors of fortune. Prince Eugene, whose affection for his mother is well known, being at the time in Paris, found himself necessitated by his office of Arch-chancellor of State to carry to the Senate the message which announced his mother's divorce. (<The tears of the Emperor, * said that noble young man, (< do honor to my mother.* And his own, which flowed profusely through this dreadful day, were a consolation in the midst of her sufferings.
The Empress received at Malmaison all who chose to pay their respects to her. The drawing-room, the billiard-room, and the gallery were full of company. The Empress never appeared to greater advantage. She sat at the right of the chimney, beneath Girodet's fine picture, simply dressed, with a large green capote upon her head, which served to conceal her tears, which would flow whenever anyone came who particularly reminded her of the happy hours of Malmaison and the Consulate. It was impossible to see without emotion the grief which marked her countenance. She raised her eyes to everyone who approached, even smiled at them; but if the visitor was one of her old associates the tears immediately stole down her cheeks, but quietly and without any of those contractions of the features which make weeping inimical to beauty. No doubt Josephine's despair must have been painful to the Emperor; whether he could have resisted her mute expression of mental agony I know not.ter an interview of about an hour, Josephine parted forever from the man whom she so long and so tenderly loved.
